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Remember When... 


"Do you remember when.." 


The two men were curled up on a deep and comfortable couch. The house was just what they'd always wanted; 
a small place out in the country, surrounded by rolling hills and lush, green fields. Now both in nearing the end 
of their seventh decade, they were happy to sit and enjoy one another's company. Racing off around the world 
was almost a distant memory with only the occasional work related jaunt. Most of the time they travelled for 


pleasure, seeing things they'd previously never had the time to see. 
"Do you remember our first album?" Frank softly asked. 


Sitting at the opposite end of the couch with a mug of coffee clutched in one hand and his silver hair spiralling 
down his back, David smiled. "| do." His voice was softer, gentler, a little thinner than it had previously been. "It 


was a wonderful break from everything else that we were doing. I'd do it again in a heartbeat." 


The other man's eyes sparkled and David felt himself melting into the couch. They'd been together for nearly 
forty years and he still found himself falling a little deeper in love with Frank. Their lives, and bodies, may have 
slowed down but their love was forever growing. 


Their three adopted children had long since grown up and flown the nest, leaving David with a crippling case of 
Empty Nest Syndrome. So they'd rescued a handful of cats. The children were the lights of their lives, three 
beautiful youngsters who'd had the time of their lives growing up in the fields and woods with the two fathers 
always at their heels. But Christmas was closing in on them and the three grown-children would soon be 


returning to their homestead, their own children in tow. 


"Do you remember when we were in London and spent an off day just sitting by the Thames and people 
watching?" David asked. 


Frank nodded and smiled. He leaned back into the couch, his eyes forever on David. His own hair had gone a 
darker, more iron colour. And, like David, he'd kept it long. "Yeah. That was the absolute perfect night. Warm 


and calm with the sky going the most amazing colours. And people just wandering around." 


"| liked being under that tree." David felt his face soften. "Kinda like we were hidden from the world, but not." 
He paused and looked down at his half-empty mug. "We should go back." 


"We should." 


David declined to add "Before its too late.” It never seemed too late. Every day that they had together was a 
blessing and, despite their age, he felt so young and so agile. Maybe it was the place they lived Maybe it was 
the fresh air. Maybe it was having the love of a good man. Whatever it was was perfect and David would 
spend every minute of every day soaking it up and giving it back. 


Reaching for his laptop, David said, "London it is. When would you like to travel, my love? Spring? Summer?" 


His lover shuffled closer, wincing as one of his hips ached. He draped an arm around David's shoulder and 


leaned a little closer. "Summer, so that we can sit in the shade beside the Thames once more." 


